RALPH    RASHLEIGH
tell you.  The clergyman, squealing with the pain of the h
porridge and fighting to get the tight-fitting pannikin off
his head: the matron and her toadies dashing in araon
us with busy clawing hands in their effort to rescue the fell
from the wilder women!   I tell you it was frightful.  In tk
end the convicts overpowered the matron and the oth
officials, made each of them swallow as much hominy
would suffice six women, and cut the hair of every one ^f
them as short as a friar's.'
'What/ cried Marshall, 'you mean to tell us that they c
off the hair of the officials! Whatever made them, think   f
such a thing?'
'Why, yes, they did/ answered Jane, whose eyes wer
bright at the recollection.  "You see, the matron had recent!
herself recommended and had had adopted a suggestion f
the cutting off of hair as a punishment forincorriglbles1- and
they simply decided to give her a taste of her own medicine *
*And what happened after?' asked her sister.
'Oh, that was the funniest thing of all. They called ouf
the soldiers to keep the women within bounds until they
could get hold of the ringleaders before they made thei
escape.  But it was an Irish regiment that they called on and
the soldiers simply grounded arms, saying they would sooner
kiss the darlints than obey the order to charge.  So the ring-
leaders got away for long enough to make it difficult to say
which of the women had been most active in the revolt.'
They listened to her further revelations of the life she had
so recently left until, at a late hour, they turned in for the
night, Rashleigh enjoying the luxury of a comfortable bed
and a sleep between clean sheets for the first time since he
had left Sydney as a political agitator.
1 This punishment is confirmed by James Mudie, of Castle Forbes, N.S.W
in evidence before the Select Committee on Transportation, 1837.
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